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CHAPTER 1IV.

ILKINSI" pepsated Ash.
ton. ‘“What sort of farce
ta thia®"

“If it turns out to be &

farce,” sadd the doctor,

“#11l he of your making. . If T wers

&d in your authority and knew

t 1 know at this moment, I

w go to that telephone and

"J“ some {rusty man to wutch

higand If my guess survives the

teso which I am about to put it, 1

shd, within the next half hour,
ore hin arrest.”

Ffturned away teo qulokly to see
théwrug of tolerant contempt which
wayll the answer Ashton vouchsafed
to s suggestion. He unscrewed the
mephone which had been attached
to » instrument o which Wilkdne
habeen harnessed, and attached
to a pair of ear tubes to liaten
thigh, & glass tuba which looked
1iks thermometer and another tuba
wiy terminated In a gluss buib, half
fulf a red liguid. Ho put the lis-
terg tihas to his ears and started
theachine.

‘we Ashton a clgar, and dom't
letm talk,” was his last injunction
to b

F nearly a quarter of an hour
aft that there waa silence In the
prod but at last he stopped the cyl-
ind which waa revolving In the in-
stnent, took the tubea from his

and laid them on the table,
¥ he turned to us,
Ii'was right, Ashton,” he said. 1
you want an explanation, and
oing to glve It; but if Wilkine Is
at large during the time It will

ierdudh me to tell the story I want the
wen! nsibility to be upon you and not
Fy? me. It 1 wore In your place 1

BUOTR] take the responsibility,” sald
{‘ #ays Lpn. “Untll 1 know some reason
) T« ! isn't ahsolutaly farcical for are
'.-' Aving a man, I won't arrest him.
..1-.]’:11& same time, I shall ba glad to
t this story of yours.'

P Mo doctor nodded. “Well,” he sald,
®GHA | gy you're in no hurry, I think T'H

1 gren -h, time to light & clgar myseif."
LTS had it drawing comfortably and
¢ pie !.mn himself comfortably ensconeced
I o blg easy chalr, his feet stretelisd

FPONE 2 in front of him upon a tabouret,

8 “flare ho begun to talk.

L ) you remember,” hs asked
e t we chatted about on our drive
to 1y 18t Martin's Hospltal the other

i \Hmw 7
‘age N My memory serves e correct-
umi f sald Ashton, “we didn’t tulk
werg put the murder at all. You spent
tach, Pt of the time, unicas 1 am mis-
eatl Pon, telling pirate stories.”
eni e doctor nodded. "IDo you re-

mber my telllng you how Bully
unklin came to his end? He was
Hed by one of his crew as the resuit
' yesalousy and a love affalr, Now
at murder had some rather inter-
HNE Consaquences’ -
*Whit Is this” Ashton Interrupted,
puriblie? Am I supposed to draw
#hol yme  subtis, devious phychologioal
pnnection between that murder and
hls one that wae're concornsd with ™
:1 “Not uar all, skld the doctor, Ul
oepmow you much too well. The con.
) ‘:rtmn between that murder and this
alth Jiteral. It's about the mont direct
connection that could possibly axist
wel petweon Lwo avents separated by hulf

‘y ol b world and nearly two decades of
of HUme. Tha second murder wuas the
glewl consequence of the first: the

pocond act of the tragedy, 1 don’t

say the last act, because 1 suspect
P there's another stilll to come.”

“You've actually traced a connec-
Yon?' Ashtion nsked with a gnsp.

Ho wus siiting up stralght in his
chalr now, and tha eagerness In his
yolce was enough 1o stone for the
negligont contempt which had char-
motarized his attitude in the past,

“let me tell my story right-end-
1o, sald the doctor. “You'll ses the
connection plalnly enough when |1
come to it. I told you, 1 think, that
Franklin's crew became complotely
disorganized after his death, and that
most of the members of It were ap-
prehended wnd pald the penalty of
thelr crimes  There wore two, how-
ever, who escaped, One of them was
o Nrst mate, Joslah Halnes. He
| peems to have beon an able man him-
pelf, and 1 don't fully understand,
gven now, why hLe let the reina of au.
thority slip out of his hands 8o easlly.
Anyway, he disappeared completely.
The other man who escapod wos
Frankiin's murderer, He disappoursd,

oo, At least he was never brought to
Juuu. The authoritles, for some
peaaon, dikdn 'L seem L0 regard bis cap-

!
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turs as especially important, for ne
price was ever put upon his head.
That man's name was Henry Mor-
gan.’

I had seen what was coming, but it
wan clear that Ashton had not. His
ayan opefiad wide, his jaw dropped
slack, the clgar he baeld fell from his
nerveless fingers.

“Henry Morgan!” hes repeated. “The
same man?"’

“Undoubtedly the same, He fiad

the murder, but not until he had
gone through his chief's pockets, and
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possibly rifled his stateroom besides
At any rate, he got away with what
ready cash Franklin had upon him—
and he was famous, I remember, for
oarrying a good deal—and also somns
papers, Tha money he got may have
amotnted to a really handsoms figure
~4wo or thres thousand pounds, per-
haps, But it was utterly insignifi-
cant compared to the potentlal valus
of another thing he took with him.
That other thing was the map, of
which 1 apoke just now."”

He strotched out his arms, rosa from |
his chair and took a turn or two
about the room. "

“I ought to amend that Iast re.
mark,” he contiousd, "I don't know
mynelf how great the potential valuo
of that map may be, Its Importance

in the eyea of Joslah Halnes was un-
doubtedly vary great, and Halnes was
in a position to know, If any one was.
Franklin always had a reputation f.,
possesasing & good business hewd.
Many as were the robberies he coms
mitted, numerous as wara the unfor.
tunate peopla whom he murdersd out-
right, he galnsd more by fraud than
by violence, He choeated wastly maore
men than he killed. He was aiways
maoking bargalos with people, and al-
ways geiting the best of them,

*1 have iittlo doubt that he Inid
up a really considerable fortune, Bu:
whatever it amounted to, he hid It in
that particularly forsaken corner of
the world which la Indlcated by a
gross upon that map, As I sald, Mor-
gan got the map and fled to America
with 1t

"It geoms to me,” Asnliton Interject.
ed, “that he would have done better
to have gone straight to this forsaken
{sland and collected the treasure first,
But then, so far aa that goes, how do
you know he didn't?"

e
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“HBecauss he couldn’t,” sald the doc-
tor. “Franklin had outwiited him
after all. He had to make & map, finding him, or whether It was chance

tor the location of the treasurs was
too complex to trust to memory. But
he made the map perfectly worthless
to any one who was a4 stranger lo
his secrst by omitting latitude and
longitude from It. There was noth-
ing about it to Inform Iiis possessor
wheré In the whole South Pacific that
island was located; and the South
Pacific ia a big place. So Morgan
did what was, perhaps, the most sen-
#ible thing he could have done; he
hid himse!f In the securest place he
could ind and began making a collee-
tion of maps.”

Ashton ran his hands through his
hair and then shook his head in per-
plexity,

“Well,” he sald, "if applied pay-
chology will enable you to make dis-
coveries like that, 1 apologize to it
most humbly"”

“That wasn't paychology at all”
pald the doctor; "It waas plain logle.
I tound torn up scraps of maps ln his
wanste paper basket, making it per-
fectly evident that he had destroyed
them after they had served, or had
falled to serve some purpose of his
Thut put him at onee out of the class
of the mere geagrapher. [ knew he
miust have some atandard he tested
these maps byi knew that he must
keep 1t in some easlly aoccesnible
place. Finding i, after T had dia-
covered a principls Hke that to gulde

that at last, after o lapsc of many
years, put him upon the teall, But
this much I do know, that le found
him at last, and that Henry Morgan
was murdered as the result of an at-
tempt Halnes made to recover whe
map.* 1

“But the womnan!" cried Ashton.
“You've told me nothing ahout her!"

“No” sald the deector. “In order to
Elmplity the story. mo far I huve left
her out, but she plays a very wvital
part in it, To tell you what that part
Is, I ahall have to go back to the be-
ginning of my story again—I hape 1
Aam not boring you" Iisamile, an he
mode that polite obscrvation, hnd a
touch of satirioal grimness about if,

Ashton laughed n nervous lnugh,
and wiped his forehead with his hand-
kerchief,

"Bored!™ he sincuinted,
with the yarn"

“You remember the Maor! girl about
whom Franklin and Morgan had their
quarrel? They were both In love with
her. Hut Morgan murdered Franklin
and then dimappeared, =0 that from
having two lovers, the girl waas left
without any. Franklin was, no doubt,
the one she cared about. in apite of
the fact that ha was fut and bald-
hoaded, by no means a romantic type
of lover. Dut he had a charm about
him, there's no getiing from
that, and lie carried It ta the day of
his death. And then, of couran, tha

"3 ahead
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me, was comparatively easy busi=
G o &irl's Interest may have buan meraon-
L » ary, though that T am Inelined to
g " on: " t In-
Go on” sald Ashton: "I won Souhit.

terrupt any more, The strungencss
of this tale makes me feol as if 1
wern losing my wite: but 1Us alto-

“Anyhow, some months after Frank.
Hn's death she bore him a daughter,

Bhe must hiave been bittorly disap-

gether too well corroborated not lo
Hsten 10." pointed that it wns not n won: hot,
"Now." sald the doctor, “for a mo- making the hewt of o hud matter, whn
ment we go back to Hajnes. I am #Ware tho chilid, wpon Mer e ithhed,
to aviougo the muarder of her father,

fnelined to think that he got posses-
slon of the other half of Franklin's
pocret, namely, the latitude and
longitude of the Island where the
treasure was buried.”
“If he knew thnt'

Well, the girl grew up, and in some
way or othep—I1 Jdon't i It
was by chanee or design

knuw whotl

~atia Lol
the hiands of Jostah Halnes, and
used by hidm nms the

I wventurod, mern instryment

“why wasn't it enough for him! Why In earrying out hls purpose. 1 4 n't
didn't he go and fAnd the treasure know certainly whethor It wis by ler
for himaelf?" add that he ot on Morgan's teall; but

this I do know, that he despateted hor

“He conldn’'t Mo up the whole isl-

and.’ the dootor replied. 1 think (t o the Ouk [idee hoyse that nticht for
not unlikely that ho wont there, only the purpose of stogivg Henry Mor.
to learn the futility of procesding EAn's precious map from nim

any farther without the manp, Thera  “l Jdo not koow | villy whaother
is another possible niternative; that he ordered her to murdor him by way

far wl) 1
e, hut that

he never happened upon the secret
of latitude or longituds nt all, though
he hud 1t lying right under his hand.
At any rate, he koow that Morgan
had the map.

“He knew, or felt sure, that with
the map he cauld rogover the treasurs,

of exacting reopmige
trouble his flight hud
In what she did. made a tourni-
quat out of u violin siring, with twao
loopa In It anud & plpe stem, with whiok
she strangled the old man, exactly ne-

cording to the otiguetie of thie purt of

L

=i

and ha belleved the treasure well the world from wh nes. And
worth tho trouble of recoveoring He then she s twny, bt withaut 1
wils i miun who knew how to wadt, tnap. Two daya afrer 1 1t »
how to bide his time, 1 cun't tell you escaped from M 1ospital, a M
how he spent i, whether he saarched which ean't Le mueh of 4 mystery to

the world for hia man, with the def- any one who saw her get out of L

lnite purpoge—ile pole purpose of tulrd story window of Henry Morgan's

study, as Pheips and 1 414 the nexi
night”

"An amnazing tale,” commeontsd
Ashton when he had Anished, “And
yet I've lived In thip world long
enough to be aware that amazing
things are alwuys happening in It
Infinltely more amazing than the
things men make up to put in books,
1 won't ask you now how you found
it out, whother you got the wholn of
11, intact, nt onee, or whether yom
pleced it togother, That story will
have to be deferred to some hour of
greater lelsure. You haven't yet re.
Inted it to ourselves In any way. You
haven't yot 10ld me what conneciion
Wilkins and this housemald can have
with the crime, except by pointing
out the coincldence that the girl
comes from New Zealand,

“"But the thing I most want you to
do, the thing ! most earnestly hes
you to do, Is to suggest how [ can
set about finding this wild peirl, In
whome actunl person the crime wos
committed. I heg of you to give over
these elnborate experiments upon
people who can't have an lmporiant
connection with the crime and devaote
thin great mind of yours to the ap-
prohension of the ral eriminal, I
wo can get the girl we ahall get hold
of hoer acoomplice fast enough, or pef-
hapin I should say her principal®

The doctor smiled, “This morning
At the breakfast table he observed,
“yeu wore vory confifent that
police would be able to get hold of
hor in ‘the course of thoe day, You
thought that u strange, wild creatirs
Ike that, chattering a foraign lan-
puage, couldn’t remain hidden more
than n fow houra*

“Well,” sald  Ashton  petulantly.
“wann't that o reasonahls thing to
Fuppose T

the

“Ausolutaly,” the doctor agresd ‘1
was so reasonahio and o obvioualy
true that I wonder nt your nut stiek-
Ing to It. You mald a wild creatire
llke that couldn’t remain at Jberty.
I sy 18 true sho couldn't.”

“Hut,” abjacted Ashtan, “she has'

The doctor shrugged hia shoulders
impntiently. “Why can't you be ros-
poanable™ he axkad, "1f a thing's Im
poasibie, 4t enn't happen ifit's trun
that o wild erontues can't ®q nt fnrees
In this community for twenty.four
hours without being apprehendsd, and
i It's aleo true that in twenty-four
hours no W hoan ap-
prehendeod u-

ature h

wmly ont b

BUel Crd

than thers In«

feal concluslon to come to, namely,
that she has veasnd o bo & wild cran-
tire, glubering n an oulliandish
iangunee, ahd had lweomo a& mueh
iore inoconspledous: member of so-
Ty

Auht ofienied ) Fn wida “What

- Y. R he Analant ¢
and any ! your other

rivmes for it thint you ohinose to apply

Lidu't you bear we tell Helobardt at

the hospital that that girl was In o
hiypnotic or subjective state? When a
person Ia In such a state, they can
come out of It, and when they ocome
out, they're likely to he altogether
differant from what thay were when
they wera in that stats.'

Ashton aprang to his feot, “'Do you
know whers she |87 he demanded.
“Or can you describe her so that 1
and my men can find bher?

“l don't know where ahe 15 at this
momant,” sald the doctor quletly.
"She was In this room half an hour
uﬂ.”

In that moment my chief had his
rovenge for all the Alppancies, lol-
orant contempt, and good-natured
snnars with which Ashton had be-
labored the professlon and scisnce
which wna noarast to his heart, For
onee the lnwyer was beyond the
power of spoech,

The doctor, too, kept slont for &
while to let tha momentous noatura of
tha astounding fact which he had
jumt dAlsclosed sink In., Then he began
to explaln to the astoniwhed attors
ney.

“I want you to undaprstand wvery
clearly, in the first place, that it has
hesn my own methods, with the addl-
tinn, 1T'1! admit, of & 1ittla pialn, un-
merited good luck, that have solvad
this myntery. Harvey's testimony at
tha infueat was my cluoe. In my #x-
imination of him, which I conlutnd
without asking him w singis guestion,
without onee refarring direatly to the
crime that was committed at Ouk
itidge, 1 proved him Innocent ua con-
vineingly nas the strongest altbl would
tave proved him tnnocent; more cone-
vincingly, In fact, hecause the real
eriminal in this case coull prove an

bl too,

“And In my furthor examination of
him 1 discoversd Jane Perkins, and
without learning lisr exa el rean,

| nscertnlned ths nelghborhood 1n
winch sghe Hved, Bhe was the woman
with whom the profila on the win low

whude In the Morgan houso Lesools
ated itself In his mind, Ouiy |
vary sxtraordianry colncidence
thia woman, with the same sort of
profily, the sama colorsd lialr and the

y
el

' Kind of cloak, hnva bean any

ther than the one whose hands

ranzied old Morgan.

“*The thlephons convaraation whi
you held In my laboritory with one of
yaur subiordinates asttled her Ldontity

nimaont beyond a doubt The fact thal
hor name wias Jans Perkins and that
rhe wWis o poerfectly conventional 1y
of English chambermald 4ldn't throw
ma off the track for a momnnt,
caunn 1 knew, as you might
b wi that the atranke, wild persarn
13 | Rir! wo found in h
fugitive, and possbly accl

ha

Ny

iy

Pilil Was

runfoss  thil when she flrut

cutine Into this rovin my belief in her

had aeen in Henry Morgan's study
was shaken for an Instant, for lier
whole appearance, not only of face,
but the articuiation and polue of body
win strikingly differont. Hut with tha
second look, the resomblance bagan Lo
shupe Itaelf. When | saw the tattoo
mark on hor arm, thatl, of course, re-
duced the cusn to a certalnty.

“It took oniy a dozen questions to
convines me that in the parson of
Jane Perkins she wans totnlly lWgnorant
of the erime, which was axaotly what
I expected. 1 then hypnotizad ner, and
succeeded In flahing up her other per-
sonallty, from whom [ got not only
the admission that she hnd strangled
Henry Morgan, but a  considerahle
part of the rtory which | have Just
been teliing you of the oventa which
led up to commission of the orime,
Bhe 414 not recover the parsonality
of Janas Porkins until [ called her out
from the inner room to begin the ex-
amination*

By that tima Awhton hegun to coma
out of his daze, had recovered ngalo
the powera of spesch and motlon,
which the axtounding nature of the
doctor's rovelation had temporarily
deprived him of.

“Hhe musin’t
minute,” he sald,

He waliked across the room toward
tha talaphone

"Walt!"  commandsd  tha doetor
‘“*Thore's pienty of time  You haven't
Kot tha whals atory yvet, und you may
apoll everything If you move withe
out 1"

I was pleanad, anA socratly a 11ttle
mmused, at the Impliclt obeadience
which Ashton gave to this command
An hour ago hino wou'ld have laughed
at It, but within thin hour my ohing
had so bawlldored him, hnd 89 com-

be at Iargs another

plotaly demonstentod tha validity of
tha principles that lad gulded this
anarch, that thers wan nothing loft
for the attorusy to do but submit,
with olilldlike incomprehonsion, Lo
the doctor's guldunces,

“Ihe girl's part
doctor went

of the crima,™ tha
i, “Ix only half of it
and the ot bnpertunt part at that,
Bhie wan hardly mors thun o pussive
lnstrument, The party you want, the
fmportant cne Lo get, oo the wan whio

want hor on thot fatel esrrand to the
lanely house that plght, The man you
wault W Jualal Haines,"

CHAPTER V,

Every one does,

again,

story is

Treasur

king, That would ba drawing it a bit
too strong, wouldn't 1£9*

Without making any answer, the
doetor turned back to his instrument,
replased upon It the megaphona which
had bsen there during the conduoct of
the examination, and madas some trifl-
ing adjustmenta in the instrument,
And thon once more he addrossad the
attorney,

“You thought I was jJoking"” he
sald, “"when 1 told Wilkine this in-
atroment waas a phonopneumosphyg-
mograph. Wilking thought ase, too,
which was precissly the thing that
wished. The name, perhags, Ia a bit
clumay. It in really a desaription of
the instrument, rather than & handy
niama for 1L It ls thresa instruinenia
In one. A phonograph fArat, by which
sounda are recorded upon a moving

| eylinder in such manner that they

can be roproduced, In sxactly the
same mannar the pulse of & person
on whoss wrist this 1ittie Instrument
in strapped s recorded In the wax of
the cylinder. So It s also a record-
ing sphygmograph.

“And, thirdly, and last of nll, the
elantic strap whiah I fastened around
Wilkins's cheat had its two ends con-
noected by a little Instrument which
reginternd, very sclent!fically and
truly, svery mavement of his respira-
tion. Everything, from the allghtest,
most falntly deawn breath to a gesp,
will be indlcated by that lttie instru-
ment and  recorded along with a
pulae bheat on the
which records the sounds. The long
thin tube thers that looks like &
thermometer will ahow, when I start
this tnstrument wgolng, exactly how
the man | was eganining breathed;
when he held his broath, when he
caught 1t, when he expellod it And
the bulb which you see, half filed
with the red liquid, will show you
ths way his heart wus beating'

“And the phonograph?” 1 Ingquired,

“It's by means of the phonograph,”
he answered, “that I put the l‘nul..
and effvet together, Wilkins didn’t
tnlk, [lo sat thers perfecily still in
his chalr, his face perfectly (mpas-
sive, held so by what must have boen
& most tremendous offort of wilk You
two mon pald no attention to hirn,
and 1 pretonded to ignors him alno,
And, Indecd, anythink 1 could have
jenrnod by witching him would have
born usclnas,

“ut no effort of will is pownrful
enough to control the beating of a
man's honrt or the drawing of his
Dbreath, when stranks and terribly fa-
nilliar mutters bexin crowding them-
sslven on his attention, The phono-
Kriaph reconds what I sald und what
the girl sald, and the tubs thers and
the bulb show how those questions
and answers affected the passive-look-
tne man who never dreamed that ho
wis under chssrvation. ~

“Now listen and watoh.

Ha touched a lever, and the record
eyvlinder began to revolve, The phono-
graph, as You may remomber, had
nothing Important o  say, for the
questions the doctor nnked the girl
about the cloak, and her answers to
them had been mattsrs about which
we knew already. HBut it was dis.
tinetly uncanny to watch the steady,
ehivthmie throb of the red lguld in
the bulh, and the deliberats, regular
rise and fall of the column of Hauid
I the tube, asd to realizo that 1t waa
a human hepit wea saw beating there
and the breath of a man's life.

“You will understand now,” the doc-
tor observed to me, with & wave of his
hand towand the iastrument, “why 1
bokal Iy apparent examination of the
girl with that long List of perfectly
futile guestivus, It's precisely on the
s principls upon which we gave
Murvey & dosen peutrad words in our
uasoctutive st before the frst real
test word ewme along. 1 saw that It
puzaled you

Then e turnod to Ashton *“in every
Jayohoivgical ezatination,” he sadd,
“tha frst thing o cvatatdish s the
subijeot' s normel action aleng the Hnes
which the exargination Iy to fullow, I
Was Locussury hers Lo learn what Wil-
Kinw's normal pulse was, and how
deeply and how fast he broathed when
he Wke comfortalyy seatod and pot
yoler the influsnce of any sacitoment

"My guestioning the girl about tha
Chk Il Dl o mIsKIYIinKs Whal-
aver. Ll know that her story would
hold togethor, and Lhnt 2o lung a8 sho
continued o be June Perkins she
would suick to It bocauss It was, froug
Lier point of view, true

The phonograph had been going all
the whils he talked, repesting thy
trivIal exdiibutaon upon which ha
cotmnmudted. And now Lhe doctor was
puddenty sllent, and, with 4 gesture
calivdd upon us fur our closcs!l attens
Liwi,

“Arn your parcnts living, Jane?
N, mir, aollher of them,'

*‘llave you Jived |n this country
Jong ¥

ive or pix yeurs, sir,
= You're fram Now Zealand' *—
It wus uncanny, Lhvie was o got-
tinig awny frum that. for at that word
vNew Aouland,” 1he atewdy pu fuls

tered, aud th muw, rynilar breatn
wios cauglit with n lttle upwanld Jerk,

* " It ws oudy maomientary, the next
What the Trap Caught, i 11 wegt on 4 regularly an b
| folt iy own hoart beating
T thnd matlder ¢ Iote i 1
oA amanldering spark of ratiion Linls anil: ARBLOI Was HUring
theredaitry in Aahton's o i h ali his 03
mind was fanned into a 1 v Wan t oM
flianns \ ¥ hin o
- o i [P W | ot im
i ¥ # e 1 \. ] | \ Cva o
v { w - i a find vt o T nber, por
| nd i F1 ATy n rea i v vl of 13
14 » but Yol aren't going o 0 | fk ‘. {1 | A .-
H | i g n
Wit Jonlah Bdnes ieow submeried LG gt o Ul perspien
nid Reenmliry eonseiousneas IDEALR 1o break vut all over me, at the sight

physical eutity with the woman L ihe urbube extegior of our friend Wi-

of whatl that worciess Utde padr vl

F you've read It you'll certainly want to read It
If you haven't read it you have missed the very great-

est adventure story of its kind in all fiction.
So it will be the best sort of treat for everybody.

By Robert Louis Stevenson

NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL
IN THE EVENING WORLD.

same oylindor you

The

e Island

eclentifie intruments revealed, It was
horrible, In 4 way, a little ke vivie

section. It wan g vivisectlion of a hu-
man soul, for at the mention of those
twd namen the man's heart had given
one appalling leap, and then, for thres
mortal arconds, regiatezed by the ticks
of the big clock in the corner, atood
dead atlll.

The breath stopped, too, and, in the
fame moment, the phonograph fell
sllent, for the doctar, after delivering
that deadly thrust, In & tone whose
kindly bumor now seemed no remorse-
lemaly ironleal had turned away dn
reminiscence, the flavor of an old

‘mtory.

Long befora the and of that silence,
the man's Heart began to beat agaln,
or aot so much to beat an to flutter.
The speed of that pulss would have
boen beyond & doctor's  powsr to
cinint) 1L muat have beon aloss to two
hundred g minute, The breathing
ataried, too, In little Jerky guaps,

Aaliton turnesd away, “It's hideods"™
he waid: “it's Inhuman, 1 ean*t look at
" and as he spoke, he walked AWAY
to the other sdde of Lhe room,

But he came hnek and stood beside
us when the phonograph begnn agaln
reporting the guestions ths dootor
had asked the girl about Will Hars
vey, and her anwwers Lo them,

“Whist's this part of the sxamines
ton fur',‘“ Asbhton ask+1. “You koew
nll about it: and you'd apru your
mnine on “‘llklm.") LLn

"There's ancther mine of a differ-
oDl sort a little further along,” sald
the dogtor. 1 wanted to give him
it Lo recover lils sell-possession, to
persunde nlmaelf that that, teo, was
a false alarm; that my mention of
the numea of Hainea and Frankidn
WRs Just a cvinelilence,

“You see,"” he voncluded, 1 had two
peoble to reckon with—himsoif and

“MeT" Ashion questionad,

“Yes, you and your incredultty. I
knsw that If I concluded the examin.
atlon there, that long before [ could
make this demonairation to you, Wil=
kins would have made good his es-
cape; and a man like that, oncos he
ol away, I8 cunning enough to be
hard o ind. Bo | wanted not anly to
tnilal: his fears, it o provide {nlu
L A positive Incentive for
around.” e

Ashton wonld have spoksn, but at
that moment, with a suddenly up-
talsed hand, the doctor motloned him
to sllence and to renowed attention,

had my oye upon the Instrument
all the time the doctor had been talke
Ing, and had seen that by now the
doctor's queations concerning Harvey
had had the effect he wanted, Wil
kinw's pulse  and resplraton were
back to normal.

lowould ever take vary close to
uld Henry Morgan with his mope and
Lis mysteries,' "

“The word “map” caused a throb
and a fAutter both 1o the tube and the
bulb, much as the words “New Zea-
and” had done at the beginning of
he examination. The recovery was
Immedliunts, however, and d the
sllence which followed, the mm
In the tube Lecwme more nearly nor-
mal than It had bean wince the
ning of the sxamionation,

At tho end of the silonce the phome-
graph begun reporting the doctor's
npparently Irrolevant aside to Ashton,
In which he had told hun of the dis-
covery of the one quesr map which
the detoctives had overicoked, a
?m:in mnpI which I’h\}m” :e'ﬁl.nr -
ude nor longituds, o began
talke about W, both pulss and Nﬁ:
ing, as the instrument revealed them,
began 1o tell another story, Dot &
story of terror this time, but of
cltoment, The pulse quickened, but
grew stronger, too, steadily stra
wnd steadily more rapld, uotld it was
leaping Mke the heart of a man who,
Inthe midst of batue, eatches & rleam
of victory. And the column of liguid
in the respiration tube rose clear to
the top of it, and then fall to the bok-
tiun, The man had beon dra
great long, steady hreaths of triumph,

* St I brought 1t here with me
this morning,”"” the phonograph waa
saving o the doctor's volos, * ‘and I'Il
show it to you directly If you care
to look at 10" "

There was a Mttle stlencs aftor that,
wnd then, still from the megaphone of
the lpstrument, thore came anothey
voloe, & volce which 1t nad not re.
cordid before, the voloe of Wilkine,
the pollte, tmpurturbable, the obse-
quioum

"I beg your pardon, sir. 1 wonder
If you ecould spare me now. ['in sup-
:"I’)Ilnd to ba in the dining-room at this
our, M e—

“Ha"l bs bhack,” sail tha Aoctor
grimly, “That map has been the foenl

polht of hilm Nif0 for o gooxd many
yearn, He would ron a biggor risk
thiun hea conld nalhly think Iny in
hreaking Into this apprtment to met
it. He's on Juty in ths dining room
unti! 12 und T imarine he'll mtay
thers, Lt ne far ad wo'es soncernad
it's only a questian of putting out our
Behitn ond waltine *

SW L™ wald Ashion, e vou think
we can nndie him, we throe?”

The doctopr wtretched cur his arms
and el 1 hin bl hands lastly, as
a man doeas when He first woakes up.
“Oh, T think a0 e sald

Anhton noedded, “1ty the way,” he
snid, “1'd Ko to sce thiat map, It
munt ba something of & carjosity ™

“e you'll me wt to (hak Riden
with me (o-morrow,” sslit the doctor,
' ke plensures in slowing It to
you, There's nothing iu the envelope,
It wus wnly n aiTy to maks Wil-

Kina think theve was"
Rt where's the envelops Itsales

Axhton siged,  VINdn't you say It
wus here an the talte? I don't ses It
The star whirled mound ns 1P
I ] e lad o s'une him Nover
befirees, 1 ihunk, tn all the voara | have
known ®m had 1 seen Wim so com-
1 Iy token aback ws he was nt that
1 18
9 must be momowhess sald 1,

« i plain sight when the
to vou about it,"

It owae o1l tn valn that we rum-
npmone  the littered papere

¥ A

| LY

the table top. The big manile
(RIS P whs gone.
(To Be Continued) _ i
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